

The Tragedie 

Come ffiall vvc goe along ? Exeunt 

Enter Sir Richard Rattijfe y with the Lord Ritters, 
Gray, and Vaughan, pr if oners. 

%at. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

S j c Richard Ratliffe,lct me tell thee this* 

Today (b ait thou Behold a fubieft die 
For truth, for dutie,andl for lovaltie. 

Gray. God keep the princedom all the packfofvou • 

A knot you arc ofdamned bloodsuckers 
Riu O i Pomfret, Pomfret.Oh thoirbloudieprifon, 
/•atatl and ominious to noble Peeresj 
Within the gtiilt/e clofureofthy walles ‘ 

Ricliard the Rcond here was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmal! foule, 

• Wegiuethee vpourgqiltleOe bloods to drinke. 

Gray, Now Margarets curfe is falne vpon our heads 

For ftandung by when Richard ftabd herLn^ 

* " en c,lr ^ Hie Hailing, then curl} fl, e Buckinalum 

pencurftfteRichard.Oh 0 rcmcmberG^^ 

To heare her prayers for them, as now for vs. 

And for ray fitter, anf her princely forme : 
be laiished deare God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou know«ft vniuftly mull be fpilt, 

^•Come.come^ifpatch.theJ.muofyourliuesisout 

A?J i£° mc ? ray,con }S Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
A d tatve our leaue.vntill we meete m heauen. Exeunt 
j, a , Enter the Lords totoftnje/i, 

Tc t f- orcls atonce.thecaufe why weare met. 

Is ^determine oftne coronation. 

In vaods nan;e fay, when is this royall day i 
Bue. Are all things fitting for that royall* time? 

Day, It is, and lack butnomination* 

Bijb. Tomorrow then ; /g e f/e a happie time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord A oteffors mind- herein * 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke •» /|,k 

./“• Who /my M , we |j no „ ach o.hmfits • ? 
Bor fo, our tore, ho known no mo« eta „ " * 

Lord 


of Richard the third. 

Lo x.Haftings, you and he are neare in loue. 

Haft* I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 

But for his pur pofe in the coronation 
I haue not founded hini,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafurc any way therein • 

But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfc ilc glue my voice, 

Which /prefume he will take in gentle part. 

Bijh, Now in good time here come* the Duke himfclfe. 
Enter Giofler * 

Gio. My noble L. and coufens all good morrow, 

I haue bcnc long a deeper, but now /hope 
My abfence doth negle A no great defignes, 
fF’hi ch by my prefence might haue bene concluded, 

Bf*c. Had not you come vpoii your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Hafhngs had now pronounfi your part : 

1 meane your voice fpr crowning of the king, 

gio. Then my Z.Haftings, no man might be bolder, 
His Lordfbip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Haft, /thanke your grace* 

Gio . My Z.ofElie. 

Btfb. MyDord. 

Gio, When /waslaftin Holborne, 

JTawe good flrawberries in your garden there, 

1 now befecch you fend for fome of them. 

Bi/6. 1 go my Zord. 

Gio, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catcsby hath founded Haflings in ourbufinefle, 

And Andes the refty gentleman fo hore, 

As he will loofc his head ere giue confent. 

His maifters fonpe as worfhipfull he termes if. 

Shall loofe the royaltie of England* throane. 

Bttc. Withdraw you hence my L, /le follow you* Ex, Gio* 
T>ar % lVs haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For / my felfe am not fo well prouided 
As elfe / would be were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bi/hcp ofEiie, ("berries, 

Bu W tiercis my L, Protefto^/ haue feni forlthefe ftraw! 

G ‘ Haft, 
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